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praising the Lord. Emotion left behind
thought, thought, word, and word, the
pen! Torrents of inspiration! The deep
pathos, the subtle humour, the most
familiar and plain steps with which he
approaches his saviour Lord, the open
confessions of his human weakness before
the All-Perfect, his tender entreaties for
inseparable union, the richness of similies,
allusions and allegories that he brings into
his expressions, are all joys to be seen and
felt in the original.

VII. GOD-CONSCIOUS LIFE

So the perennial stream of inspired
poems kept on flowing towards the ocean of
Sachchidananda with added tributaries of
fresh spiritual experiences. He had no
mother; God mothered him. He had no
father; God fathered him. After long
singing and prayer, one midnight, he felt
very hungry. The world around was dead
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